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heavily on his mind, he dreamed; and in his dream, as by
revelation, his problem was solved.
Barnardo's widow has related to the author her recol-
lections of that memorable night:
"In the small hours, my husband awakened with a start,
calling: cSyrie, Syrie! it has been revealed to me how to
deal with our girls/ Then, crying: Tsalm Ixviii. 6, "God
setteth the solitary in families"', he jumped out of bed, turned
on the light, and reached for his Bible to verify the words.
They were accurate. Returning to bed, he related to me
in jubilation his dream. CI saw', he said, *an ivy-mantled
cottage surrounded by flowers, and a light gleaming from
its bay-window. I peeped through. The room upon which
I gazed presented every appearance of a cosy, happy home.
The furniture was simple, but tasteful; beautiful pictures
were on the walls; and in the centre of the room was a large
table beside which was seated a happy, matronly looking
woman, around whom clustered fifteen or sixteen girls, their
faces radiant with joy. I now looked more intently, and
perceived that the woman was reading aloud from a
Family Bible open at Psalm Ixviii. Listening, I heard
her read verse six: "God setteth the solitary in families."
Arrested by these words, I looked carefully into the girls5
faces, and behold every face I recognized as that of a
girl in our barracks; but their countenances seemed
transformed/ "
His dream told, Barnardo exclaimed: "Syrie, this is a
revelation! God means that our girls should dwell in family
cottages with 'loving mothers' to superintend their homes!"
On arising, Barnardo wrote to The Christian, setting forth
his vision of cottage homes for girls, and petitioning help
to breathe into it life. But days followed the publication
of this appeal with no result; and Barnardo3 fearing he had
acted rashly, felt ill at ease. Had he been unduly influenced
by this dream? Was it but the psychological reflex of an
overwrought brain? In this perplexed state, feeling the need